THE S80NG OF THE FROST KING,

BY W. TYLEE GLODTT,

I'm King of the Alpire heights;
I'm Jurd of the snow-cunpped penks:
For me the avalanches ronr,
And the “cold-wrought
Npoaks,
I dwell In & palace of gleaming snow,
Where the cloud-mists dredm of the
sunset glow.

silence”

At my haeeals the wind-dogs orlnge;
I\ At my word they swiftly dash
In mad career, over all the world,
4 For they fear my stinging lush;
And the dawn-pink lingers alone  for
me
In the glorious light of the rolden dea.

I'm king of the rook-heund oronts;
I'm lord of the rugged storps,
For me the frost-sorite wedaves a vail,
And the slugeish glucter creops,
I'm monarch of Earth's viust Holltude,
‘Where the froest and the (old
' brood.

ACHRISTMAS WOOING |

Lfurisner

BY K. B. BARTEYN,

Thers has been many a meenoralil
Chrlstmns In my lfe, senred anil
searred as It is by Tlme's rebuoffs, bug
none 48 so fixed lm my mind 45 tha;
of 18—, nome that comes back to me
with so0 stirving, s0 boldiy—outlined.
BO sWeel o memory.

Perhaps It is a8 well not to dilate on
my personality In that year, except to
#ay that T was fresn from college,
and full of the energy with which we
all begin the real battle of Ife, Per
haps 1 was handsome., T thought so,
at least, although 1 was not valn, and
1 am qubte sure that one other ecer-
tainly agreed with me, I wus at—but
I musi stop descanting on myselr, for
K out but a sorry flgure in this tale,

" Among my clrcle of acquaintances
at college wns Kugene IKory, wealthy
beyond the dremms of avarice, keen-

f souled and bright-eyed, dark-fentured

and handsome, taller than I by sey
eval inclies, and with a uature fs frov

A und open as his spealivg sparkiine
eyos, 1t was fo his home thot ' had
been Invited to spend ihe holldays
before engaging In the Duslness of
which I was desatined to become the
bead In n few yoars.

At the Kerr home, a delightful
ecountry resldence nenr New York, |
was but one of & gay young purty, far
the Kerr family kept open house far
& seors of fviends during the holldnys,

As usual ot these gatlioriogs, we
were thrown tegether continunlly, and
my whole soul had suddenly gong out
to the slster of my friend FHuagone
Her head was coversd with dark,
shining, chestnut Lalr, luxorisat halr,
that looked all the wore luxuriant,
perhaps, by remason of Lhe vpreless
way In which It war wropped sbhout
Ber hend. ‘I'he great groy oyes were
sot deeply umder a stialght  wide
brow. A delicate nose that would
turn wp a MHetls when she Hfted her
boud, and a splendidiy-cut, clever,
wide mouth, tha Mps of which parted
overy now and then with o swoel
smile, were there, This wus her face,
f and it was falr enoungh; put It wus

bor fgure, her glorious, graceful, fuil,

s yot pupple fgure that struck moe most,

Nor was she averss to my ubtenijons,
yot 1 noticed fram time to time a cold
moes In the volee and roce of Mrs,
Kerr, the mether of my young frisnds
Bhe was & sistely mniron, und in her
swasplng blaok velvet dicss und sofl
Ir delicate white luce, whieh

abowt her head and thrend
looked striklegly bandsowe.

Gmce—that was the nume of the

r-seemed at timoes to he under

4 the oapell of the mother's vye. |

noticed Abat the comversatlon would

lag when the elder woman enlored
tha reom, aud that all the gayoLy
and sprightiiness of  the  deaughter

| dlpsppear up mm.‘

in retuarn,

| hroken vows,

. I\‘c}, .

which T had delermined to fathom
and so T proceedid about It in anything
bt o diplomatie manner, for 1 wat
young aml theoghless. My whole soul
hitd Decome wrapped up in Grace, She
wis the @denl woman I had pletared
in my drenms, and T had determined
that she must be mine at any cosl

1 look back to those days
worndermoent, move perhaps at my own
femerity vnder the circumstances, for
I dlid not eveu koow that 1 was loved

“Grene,” 1T remarked, one morning,
after I had Jain awake all night plan-
ning amd hopiog, T want to talk with
yori abiodt o omatter that concerns my

nearly—concerns s both,'”
1T Iooked at me in some little
awsrement.,  Then putting his arm

through mine, Inughingly pushed me
aloigz, saying, “Well I shounld judge
from your lung face, It's something
soplons, Drlve it away, old man, dont
consore with wonr cares during the
hollilaye. Never worry in December.
January i an awful geod month for
wortlments and all thal

wit o' thing.”

‘Gene, s golng to blurt it out and
have it over with, I'm head over
lieels tn love with your sistey!™

“Walter!”

1f 1 linven't mentioned it before I
will say the nbove Is my given name,
aithoveh it really has nothing to de
with: the story,

Thers was that in
wihleh fairly dazed me.
terror-stricken  ar my abrupt  but
simple announcement, All the nacis
of my life passed before me, for I
wiug In ovaluy endeavoring o find n
cause for hils consternation, and then 1
poured out my soul.

“Truly, 'Geue, there ean be nothing
agalnat me. 1 have gome werlth, ex-
cellent prospects, I am not a roue—-"'

“Huslh, my boy" eorled Eugene, “Tt
Isnt that! swhy my sister hus been en.
goged for o year, and do you think
my mother wonld ever forege a cor-
onet! s impossible!”

“Engnged! A corenet!
you miean,” 1 eried.

“1 mean simply this,"  he replied,
putting his haunds vn my shouolders,
“Grace wusk sbrond with mother,
A yegr ago an you know. At that time

Rugene's face
He seemed

What do

Dt plesse remember that this 1s all |

contidentinl, it's a family seeret—Lord
Dueerland fell madly inlove with Grace
and proposed for her hand. Mother
aceepted the young man with aluerity,
id L othises tirpee tikes lm,  The fors
mu! aunounceinent 18 to be made nfter
e Bolduys and they nre to be mar
pledd In the spring. Chur's all there Is
fo the story, my bay, and now don't
ke & fuss over It, hut just accept
P inevitabie

I presume 1 lboked crestifallen after
this digelesure and for twenty-rour
hottes kept to my reom, determined
to get over my chagrin and not o
spodl the  Chelstmus  party by any
husty deparrnre,

On the followlng doy, the day hefore
chvlatmas, | summoned all wy cour
nge and went dawn stnies, Into the
mddst of the gayely, The exprossion
on My, Kerr's face bad undergoue g
delightrul chinnge. Bhe falvly besmed
on me, and o luvkliog suspiclon @lied
wmy mind, ‘Gene had  undoubitedly
told his mother and sister all, for lo
no other way could I explain the rhap
sodie expression on the mother's fice,
nnd the sadness that sesmed to have
com¢ over the yeunger woman, Thai
of course was simply plty, I argucil,
Hhe wos Hke all the others, ready o
play the coquetts though slhe kuew
ghe would break a hoart or iwo.

By a most fortunate chance I re
celved n message late In the morning
which summoned me to the elty for a
fow hours on a matter of business
Bugene hud arranged o slelghing
pagty for the afterneon, and this 1
was foroed to forege. My train lefi
uhortly ufter neou, mnd I was walting

‘at the statlon scal A (B
bth-:l weot face M the Ken
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home, when 1 begrd my onme men
tioned: Ly the agent as he directed
Bowe oot o the howse Gu the HML It
was a iojesram anpougcing e com:
pletion of the bnslness and Informing

me e I wenld nob be nevessary for
me o legy s,
Um this eifting ineldeat hung my

fate, for when 1 petarned | found that
the only owe of | ¥ who had oot
felt equal to the lung drive wug—Mliss
Grace,

She saw me conndiug up the hiYl, and
in her amasemont as I gferward ns-
certalned, thoueht [ had purposely (de-
ceived her mother nidd hrother

Oh, Lut her beart was beating for
some otie, und when she met me 1
knew by her sweot eyes that all the
happiness of the days bicfore my dis-
closnre had come Lack to Lier leart.

I had her all to myself that nfler
noon, that glorious afternoon, the ra-
dlance of which has sent lis light
along the pathway of my whole life.

I dare not tell you what occurred,
except to =ny that when the party
came back I had my telegram to ex-
pliin my sudden retnrn but ne word
of explanation for the joy In my sounl

And now for the finnle, Yet it was
only a ficalg to the old lady's ambi-
tlon, und but the besinning of my
“long swoet story.'”

The Christmas dinper was on! 1
could tell you every detall of H. 1
ecould tell yon where Greace snt, and |
remember distincetly every flower In
her eotsuge. 1 see o my mind's eye
every laughing face, every feéature of
the table nwd of the reom. Ave, 1
remember even the dainty country-
mafld, with her natty cook’s e¢ap. com-
Ing Iuto the room with n stenming
fowl. You must bear In mind that
thls was long ngo, before the days of
the conntry heuse luxury which uow
prevadls,

I recall the arrival of the dninty
mald, for It was at that momont that
Grace, contrary b all banguet formu:
lag, @resc, and looked her mother
and brother rull In the face, her eyes
aglow with (he solrlt within, her face
handsomer than ever in its framing
of American pluck, oaml Lep stagely
form like that of 8 queen,

“I want you all," she snld, “to llsten
to an Ameriean giet’s Chiristmas deter
mination. Pechaps what | um golng
to say I8 pot according to rule, but I
think it is according to right., I, an
American girl, promise 1o become the
wife only of an Awerican citizen, 1
promise that I will preside over ao
Awmerkenns bhome or ever gone at nll”

1 cannot pleture the consternntion
of the mother, I am qulte sure that
It completely spolled her Christmas
dimwer. ‘The guests, who koew noth-
Img of the mother's plans, applauded
the sentiment to the echo,

Merty

As for Hugene! Why, he {5 o sensk
ble fellow. sand he ratber pridea hime-
self on his brother-indlaw even {o thia
day. Mrs. Kerr never fully forgnve
me, aml even to her dying day ocens-
fonally referred In fthe saddest of me-
cents to “that dear broken-hearted
Lord Deerland.

Aud Graee!l Why, she's dresslog
for the Christmas dinner even o8 1
wride,

LETTERS TO SANTA CLAUS,

Post-offlan Antharitics Find Them
guently at Christmas Time.

In every woll-regulated postotiics of
large size there is o corps of “'zuess-
ers” and dirvectory searchoers, who are
kept busy for the expresk purpose of
finding out whoere people live, whan
fdidresses are earolessiy not fully
written ot
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superseripton “T'e Santa  Claus, 263
Goat Street.” There is no Goat street
in New York, so the letter was stamp-
ed “misdirected,” as in the reprodine-
tlon above, amd sent to Washipgton,
svhere, It was suppoged, Goat Siroed
might be found, The clerks thought
that fuller directions might be discoy-
ered inside, 50 they opened the envel
ope, and found the following letter:—

Dear Santa,—When [ said my pray-
ers last nlght I told God to tell yon
to bring nie a hobby horse. 1
want o hobby horse, really. A honost

told me not 1o ask for him, because L
probably wonld make you very maud,

all, and If I got him I wouldn't have
any place 1o keep him, A man I
know will Keep himn, he snys, if you
get him for e, 1 thonght you might
like to know, DPlease don't be mod, -
Affectionntely Johin,

P, B—-A
enough,

P. 8—I'd rather have a holhby horse
than nothing nt all,

goven, who |3 sometimes “uorty.” wnos

| ment off some time ngo, in order thal

Bants might have a good opportunliy
to get the dell's baby carviange apl
the “squepk ent for the baby."”
My Dear Santa Claus,

I hope you are quite well, T have
got a great big stocking reddy to lnng

Iup ut Xmns

There I1s only one big
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Oh, the whuffy-duff waa the prettiest

stacking piese tie It vuishle where 1 ‘

cin see i, laodr Santa Clans 1 n’j::L bird

ke butter scotel, Plese not forget to That a toy shop ever knew,

k some nuteand or- | With a krear, lodg tall and with goosa-

Anges. Ay
look at

Last year a letter enme |
to the post-oflice, New York, with tha |

| the balir.
| pe
| Hmmy wlio lives at Hope Cotinge.

| & sweetl, wowmanly natuve, the follow-
g letter, writlen by an eleven-year-
old girl, could bardly be surpassed:—
My Dear Suutn Clius

o (hristmas and am longing lor the
time to come. You have pit something
, @ my stocklog lois of times, s0 plense
Dear
| wgaln.
| e baby a real live gpne yon know hut
[ suppoge it was too cold, and besldes
| Uil nat write
don’t
| me one this yvear, a little glel 'If you
ly lively horse is what I want. Mammn
suy a ernidle, and I can get plenty of

80 you woulidn't glve e anything nt |

| Mnanelette Lo kKeep It warm., A4 |\Il-;l
piv re#0 crpensive T will not nsk for [
Y g eolae  for  mysclf I'lpase |
|

Shetlnpd pony would be |

il ITe will be 1 Iy o sears ol |
then Good-hys Dindidy  Chrlat- |
mnsx with my 1 loye, hoping you |
will pot forget Bitde Gertle. |

P8I von really do mannge Lo |
hrl the baky, 1= Bol forget the |
Loodine Lotile

Aunothier letter, written by a girl of |

SaveRSINER |

wring some, 050
tincher tells me you will

\

‘ quill wings,
to gec if 1 have been |

i

|

i

And o
But his
pulled out,

riy eometimes hiut plese
Fone, aad belng o horse for |
| ot has

otolny and oosquenk eat for the gn
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solf,
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Fut the voglety-dum
Py
He is meek and as

off

whank
aqueiile her Joy—

The

1 love you very much and |
will not forget poor litde

With a wvaice
somewhere
In the

you

For individoality, and expression of
COrpse

Oh, the

ghastly look

1 hive Leen counting up the weeks

n-gon is denr

The ¢

Santa Claus, remembasr me her still,

Last vear 1 wanted a dear lt-

to you us 1 am doing
Tlease bring

ty-dum.

And 'l

10w, so it dld not cone,

I have saved money enough to | S —
IN POVERTY ROW.
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avive u ehooky pig for my lttle Clean-

HLY START.

GETTING AN EA

isn'e

lasy eve poed and trua
wings are gone and hiy wull's

And his head I8 twwisted awry,
torn him

And a nose lurnea up in Bcarn;
scornful

aad #8 can be,
For the goo-go0 has rorn his shart hora

And hes broken his tall in three.

That i iyving hers on the bed:
whank-whank-whank has a

' is what she sald,
—The Ladies' Home Journal,

Iimb

{  And has swallowed the whuffy-duff's

had a wobbling head,
round, curving horn,
would almost wag |i-

whank-whank used to

That iz, whan properly pressed—
that was hidden away
depthe of her hollow breast;

But I wirh you could see the hapless

8ince the goo-goo tore off her head.

And yet, in =pite of her deadly work,
t me

Though she kil and maim I shall love

And het comrade in erime 'l be,
For when [ turned and looked Just now
Where shie lay In her trundie bed,
Bhe reaclied me the wreelt of the cogles
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